CHAPTER IV
THE  BISHOP  OF  MARTORANO
the next morning, having told my host I would be back to
dinner, I set out to visit the royal palace. As I was standing
at the entrance a pleasant-faced man in Eastern dress came
up to me and said that, if I wanted to see the palace, he
would show me over it, as he knew it well, and that by
going with him I should save a guide's fee. In the course of
conversation I told him I was a Venetian, and he said in
that case he was my vassal, as he came from Zante.
*I have some excellent Levantine muscat I could sell you
cheap,' he said.
Terhaps I might buy some,' I answered as loftily as
though my pockets were full of gold, 'but I am a con-
noisseur.'
cSo much the better. I have some wines of Samos and
Cephalonia also. Come and dine with me, and taste them. I •
have a quantity of minerals, vitriol, cinnabar, antimony, and
a hundred quintals of mercury.'
• £I might buy some mercury,' said I thoughtfully.
It is only natural that a young fellow unused to poverty
should try to appear richer than he is by talking of hia
means; but while thus talking it had suddenly occurred to
me that the amalgamation of mercury with lead and bis^
muth produces an increase of one-quarter in bulk. I won-
dered if the Greek merchant knew this secret.
He took me to his inn, and in his private room I saw four
bottles of mercury, each weighing about ten pounds. I was
ready with my scheme. I bought a bottle of mercury, and
took it away. The Greek had business to transact, and went
out, after saying we would meet at dinner. I ran at once to

